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A Newspaper Dictionary 
Ace of Spades.—What the thing was 
black as. 
Aged Recluse. 
who lives by himself. 


-Any man over sixty 
(See bags of 
money.) 

Agreeable Surprise.—What the home 
team is expected to furnish when the 
season opens. (See midseason form, 
long home stand, cte.) 

Concert Piteh.—What the audience 
was keyed up to. 

Viretrap.—What the girls eseaped 


from. 


Handsomely Gowned Women. — 


What the courtroom was filled with. 
(See co-respondent.) 

Heiress.—Any daughter of the Four 
Hundred when she becomes engaged. 
(See prominent clubman.) 

Hope. — Something that is aban- 
doned. (See entombed miners.) 


Lost Trenches.—Something regained | 


by the side issuing the bulletin. 

Scathing Arraignment.—Any criti- 
cism of a public official. 

Hlistoric Landmark. — Something 
about to be torn down. 
office building.) 

Term of Years.—What the lease was 
renewed for. (See huge rental.) 

Official Circles.—What the news was 
rumored in, 

Superior Odds.—What the victim 
struggled against. (See desperate.) 

Brutal Assault.—An attack by high- 
waymen. (See lonely suburb.) 

High Authority —What the news 
was learned on. 

International Complications.—(See 
threatened.) 


An American Novel 
Chapter I.—A Baby Carriage. 
Chapter II.—A Go-Cart. 

Chapter III.—A_ Velocipede. 

Chapter IV.—A Bicycle. 

Chapter V.—A Motoreycle. 

Chapter VI.—A Runabout. 

Chapter VII.—A Mortgage. 

Chapter VIII.—~A Touring Car. 

Chapter IX.—A Second Mortgage. 

Chapter X.—A Chauffeur. 

Chapter XI.—A Joy Ride. 

Chapter XIT.—A Crash. 

Chapter XIII.—Another and more se- 
rious Crash. 

Chapter XIV.—Trolley or Subway. 


— fam 


Mrs. Hisrow: The Van Uppertons’ 
ball comes off next month. I must 
think up a new costume. 

Tue Brure: I hope you think it up a 
little higher than the last one. 





John Bull finds there have been a | 


good many changes in the game since 
the last time he played it. 


(See modern | 








They Are Breaking 
Down the Bars 


Goodyear Tires Now Carry Half 
a Million Cars 


Our sales now indicate that 
Goodyear tires have won not 
less than 500,000 users. 

And they’ve gained more 
| users this year than any year 
| before. Which shows how 

men are waking to the differ- 
ences in tires. 


Why We State the Facts 


Countless motorists think 
that tires are very much alike. 
In buying new cars they accept 
whatever tires they find. In 
renewing they have no decided 
choice. 

That’s why we publish here 
| again and again the facts about 
Goodyear tires. 


Not Similar 
Goodyear Fortified Tires 


are not similar to others. They 
have our No-Rim-Cut feature 
which we control. 


SSE Ss 


needless blow-outs. 


treads, 


Our exclusive features, plus other 


They are “On- 
Air” cured at vast extra cost, to save 
Rubber rivets 


are created in them to combat loose 


rubber. That double-thick- 
ness, on this year’s output of 
All-Weathers, will cost us 
$1,000,000. 

Such tires should not be 
classed with tires not thus 
protected. 


Easy to Prove 


Their extra service is an 
easy thing to prove. -Make 
road comparisons. An occa- 
sional tire may be affected by 
some mishap or misuse. But 
Fortified Tires are bound to 
average best. Otherwise these 
features would be folly. 


Any Goodyear dealer will 
supply you. Every neighbor- 
hood has a Goodyear Service 
Station with your size in stock, 


and which renders full Good- 


year service. 
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Rim-Cuts by « nur No -Rim- Cyt fo pature. 
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rare features, will add to our tire cost 
this year $1,635,000. What we 
added this year alone in extra rub- 
ber, size and strength will cost us 
$500,000. 

Our All-Weather tread is not a 
regular tread made rough. It’s a 
double-thick tread made of verytough 


\ THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER CO. 


AKRON, OHIO 








AKRON, O10 


Fortified Tires 
Fortified Against 
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Club Cocktails 
The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved 
under no more auspicious 
circumstances than through 
the medium of Club Cocktails. 
It is the right start that por- 
tends a successful end. 

Experts blend the choicest 
liquors, mix them to meas- 


ure, age them to smooth- 
ness in the wood. 
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All varieties at your dealer's. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford NewYork London 


Importers of the famous 
Brand’s A-/ Sauce 
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July 27, 1820 


My mare cast a 
shoeon the way from 
town so I stopped ata 
smithy to have it set. 
I found a small Inn 
nearby and some excellent 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


It’s record has been above 
reproach for overacentury. A 
pure, enticing beverage, always 
uniform in quality. It’s good- 
ness is attested by its nation- 
wide popularity. Aged in 
charred oak barrels, bottled in 
bond. 

A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 











WANTED— AN IDEA! 


Wes can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

our ideas, they mer 2S bring you wealth. Write 
for ** | ied Inventions, How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.”’ RANDOLPH & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
! ept. 165, Washington, D 





“Bath House 23” 
“KEEP OUT!” 


CELEBRITY ART Co. 
31 Columbus Ave. Boston, M 
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Nothing of Interest to Men 


That’s all the comment we have to 
make about next week’s Puck. Too 
often have we been chided for our 
slight of the fair sex. Perhaps, after 
all, Puck, little imp, has been entirely 
too masculine. The ladies say so, any- 
way, and we grant their contention. 

Therefore, the next issue, from front 
cover to back, will be dedicated to 
femininity. Man may look in vain for 
his accustomed corner; it will be oc- 
cupied by some whimsey intended for 
his mother, wife or sweetheart. 

We hate to pass up our staunch men 
friends in this ruthless manner, but we 
simply had to attract Milady’s atten- 
tion in some such manner. 


Another Exposition Painting 


If Robert Henri had painted his 
“ Odalisque ” especially for next week, 
it couldn’t have fitted the occasion 
better. This is the fourth in Pucx’s 
series of notable reproductions from 
the Panama-Pacific Exposition, and is 
an admirable piece of work to serve as 
Mr. Henri’s introduction to the pages 
of Puck. Few canvases at San Fran- 
cisco have attracted the wide attention 
accorded “ Odalisque.” 

Hy Mayer contributes to the next 
issue his “ Winter Fashions.” Some- 
how or other, we cannot but think that 
these, in spite of the caption we've 
given the number, will actually prove 
of interest to men. Hy Mayer’s fash- 
ions have always found as ready an ap- 
peal among the men folks as they have 
among the women, and this double page 
of conceptions is assuredly no excep- 








tion to the rule. 
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Puncture-Proof 


—and so Guaranteed 


HE ONLY PNEUMATIC 
tire guaranteed proof 
against puncture under a 
written warranty providing 
for a cash refund in event 
of puncture. 


LEE Tires 


PNEUMATIC NON-SKID PUNCTURE: PROOF 





HE elimination of punc- 

ture and blow-out tends 

to increase the mileage of 
the tire. 


Write for Booklet “12” 
and learn of the ingenious 
construction that gives 
amazing mileage without 
puncture, to Lee Tires. 


Look up “Lee Tires’’ in 
your Telephone Directory 


Distributors in all the Principal Cities 


LEE TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
Manufacturers of Rubber 
Goods Since 1883 


CONSHOHOCKEN, PENNA. 
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Hyphenated-Products 


Hyphenated-American Soups—Eas- 
ily heated. Highly seasoned. Satis- 
fying for a while, but won’t stay by 
you, 

Hyphenated-American Champagne— 
Very frothy. Lots of gas, but not 
much else. 

Hyphenated-American Cheese 
Much the same as the German varie- 
ties. 

Hyphenated-American Automobiles 
—Good on easy grades, but likely to 
fall down when you count on them 
most. Noisy. Jarry. Wobbly. 
Hyphenated-American Mixed Candy 
Looks good, but is apt to make you 
sick. 

Hyphenated-American Clothing — 
Rather showy, but it doesn’t wear well. 








The German Government considers the 
Arabic incident closed and has declared its 
willingness to blame the submarine com- 
mander when he returns.—Cable news. 


What is the German for goat? 


Once in a while, just for variety’s 
sake, we wish a would-be suicide would 
mistake a mushroom for a_ toadstool 
and eat it. 


The American flag now floats over more 
ships in the foreign trade than at any 
other time since 1863.—Washington wire. 

Nonsense! The American flag has 
been “driven off the seven seas” by 


the La Follette Bill. 


With Elihu Root coming out in op- 
position to “ invisible government,” we 
may next expect to see 

Theodore Roosevelt coming out in 
opposition to large families. _ 

William Barnes, Jr., taking the 





stump. for the Initiative, Referendum’ 


and Recall. 

William Jennings Bryan burning up 
the Chautauqua circuit in behalf of 
Militarism. 

Senator Penrose of Pennsylvania 
applying for membership in the Amer- 
ican Free Trade League. 

Henry Watterson saying nice things 
in his Courier-Journal about Herman 


idder. 
a Bartholdt starting a Prohi- 


pvement in Missouri. 
Rev. Billy Sunday coming out 
hity in the pulpit. 
Liberty Bell will start for home 
bvember 11. Why not bring it 











“THERE AIN'T NO SECH ANIMAL!” 





home by way of Colorado, and show it 
to some of the Colorado miners, who 
don’t believe there is any such thing? 


If Theodore Roosevelt had _ been 
born a woman, what a snappy mother- 
in-law he would have made for some- 
body. 


Hand-painted pigeons are to be carried 
on milady’s wrist, ankle watches are to be 
worn over her new fancy high-top boot. 

—Fall Fashion Note. 

Extra-large bats will also be worn 

in her belfry. 


Preferring the trenches to the pul- 
pit, a Jersey pastor resigned to enlist. 
Perhaps it was the choir. There are 
no jealous sopranos or temperamental 
contraltos in the trenches. Or perhaps 
the tenor drove him to it. 


4 


Ambition 
“My boy,” the Russian school ma’am said, 
“In all your work be neat. 
Who knows? Some day you may conduct 
An ‘orderly retreat.’ ” 


The person who put two sticks of 
dynamite alongside the door of an em- 
ployment agency, may simply have 
been trying to see just what would 
wake ’em up. Alarm clocks are of 
no avail; that we know. 


While looking at a comedy film in 
the movies, a mute recovered his 
speech. Other persons report that 
comedy films knock them speechless. 
So there you are. 


“T can see in myself the prodigal son.” 
—John D. Rockefeller. 
The hapless fatted-calves are too nu- 
merous to mention. 
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THE NEWS IN RIME 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


The latest feat of Kulture’s fleet 
Was quite a gorgeous sample. 
We fear ’twill set the Hottentots 
A shocking bad example. 
’Tis said the Kaiser should be hung 
Upon a gunman’s tether. 
Have folks forgot 
That he und Gott 
Are partners, both together? 





Emmanuel of Italy 
Will take a slice of Turkey. 
The atmosphere in Mexico 
Continues somewhat murky, 
Poor Poland has been badly cracked 
Between the Teuton pincers, 
The Balkan fuss 
Is Greek to us, 
And Georgia loves her lynchers. 


The Peace-At-Any-Pricers say 
That they would greet the foeman 


With outstretched hands and German 
bands 


And smiles to melt a snowman. 
The Colonel, on the other fist, 
Is fizzing like a siphon, 
The time has come 
To sound the drum, 


And amputate the hyphen. 


Hay Fever was a visitor 
To Gotham and environs. 
We hear that Cleopatra used 
A pair of curling irons. 
The mustache, as a facial frieze, 
Once’ more returns to favor, 
The sport skirt shows 
My Lady’s hose, 
Blow gentle dust, and save her! 


Sir Gardner, of the two-edged tongue, 
Would arm us to the molars. 
Von Bernstorff was confronted with 
The diplomatic rollers. 
Our dreadnoughts had a hitting slump, 
Ty Cobb should go and coach ’em, 
If eggs are old— 
And slightly bold, 


*Tis best, we hear, to poach ’em. 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Bernhardi won the war again 
By effortless prediction. 
How can the Allies stand against 
Such overwhelming—fiction ? 
We hope the Women’s Strike will fall 
Upon our cook’s vacation. 
Sir Hughes is one 
Who will not run, 
We thank him for the nation. 








The Cup That Cheers once more ap- 


pears 
At State Department dinners. 
How dare we trust the country to 
Such dissipated sinners ! 
A tell-tale “ Quack” was jolted from 
The Prussian Propogander, 
The secret’s loose, 
It’s just a goose— 
But there! We musn’t slander! 
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Hyphenated-Products 


Hyphenated-American Soups—Eas- 
ily heated. Highly seasoned. Satis- 
fying for a while, but won’t stay by 
you, 

Hyphenated-American Champagne— 
Very frothy. Lots of gas, but not 
much else. 

Hyphenated-American Chees e— 
Much the same as the German varie- 
ties. 

Hyphenated-American Automobiles 
—Good on easy grades, but likely to 
fall down when you count on them 
most. Noisy. Jarry. Wobbly. 

Hyphenated-American Mixed Candy 
—Looks good, but is apt to make you 
sick. 

Hyphenated-American Clothing — 
Rather showy, but it doesn’t wear well. 


The German Government considers the 
Arabic incident closed and has declared its 
willingness to blame the submarine com- 
mander when he returns.—Cable news. 


What is the German for goat? 


Once in a while, just for variety’s 
sake, we wish a would-be suicide would 
mistake a mushroom for a_ toadstool 
and eat it. 


The American flag now floats over more 
ships in the foreign trade than at any 
other time since 1863.—Washington wire. 

Nonsense! The American flag has 
been “driven off the seven seas” by 


the La Follette Bill. 


With Elihu Root coming out in op- 
position to “ invisible government,” we 
may next expect to see 

Theodore Roosevelt coming out in 
opposition to large families. _ 

William Barnes, Jr., taking the 
stump for the Initiative, Referendum 
and Recall. 

William Jennings Bryan burning up 
the Chautauqua circuit in behalf of 
Militarism. 

Senator Penrose of Pennsylvania 
applying for membership in the Amer- 
ican Free Trade League. 

Henry Watterson saying nice things 
in his Courier-Journal about Herman 
Ridder. 

Richard Bartholdt starting a Prohi- 
bition movement in Missouri. 

The Rev. Billy Sunday coming out 
for dignity in the pulpit. 





The Liberty Bell will start for home 
on November 11. Why not bring it 
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home by way of Colorado, and show it 
to some of the Colorado miners, who 
don’t believe there is any such thing? 


If Theodore Roosevelt had been 
born a woman, what a snappy mother- 
in-law he would have made for some- 


body. 


Hand-painted pigeons are to be carried 
on milady’s wrist, ankle watches are to be 
worn over her new fancy high-top boot. 

—Fall Fashion Note. 

Extra-large bats will also be worn 

in her belfry. 


Preferring the trenches to the pul- 
pit, a Jersey pastor resigned to enlist. 
Perhaps it was the choir. There are 
no jealous sopranos or temperamental 
contraltos in the trenches. Or perhaps 
the tenor drove him to it. 
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ployment agency, may simply have 
been trying to see just what would 
wake ‘em up. Alarm clocks are of 
no avail; that we know. 


While looking at a comedy film in 
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speech. Other persons report that 
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THE NEWS IN RIME 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


The latest feat of Kulture’s fleet 
Was quite a gorgeous sample. 
We fear ’twill set the Hottentots 
A shocking bad example. 
*Tis said the Kaiser should be hung 
Upon a gunman’s tether. 
Have folks forgot 
That he und Gott 
Are partners, both together? 





Emmanuel of Italy 
Will take a slice of Turkey. 
The atmosphere in Mexico 
Continues somewhat murky, 
Poor Poland has been badly cracked 
Between the Teuton pincers, 
The Balkan fuss 
Is Greek to us, 
And Georgia loves her lynchers. 


The Peace-At-Any-Pricers say 
That they would greet the foeman 


With outstretched hands and German 
bands 


And smiles to melt a snowman. 
The Colonel, on the other fist, 
Is fizzing like a siphon, 
The time has come 
To sound the drum, 
And amputate the hyphen. 


Hay Fever was a visitor 
To Gotham and environs. 
We hear that Cleopatra used 
A pair of curling irons. 
The mustache, as a facial frieze, 
Once more returns to favor, 
The sport skirt shows 
My Lady’s hose, 
Blow gentle dust, and save her! 


Sir Gardner, of the two-edged tongue, 
Would arm us to the molars. 
Von Bernstorff was confronted with 
The diplomatic rollers. 
Our dreadnoughts had a hitting slump, 
Ty Cobb should go and coach ’em, 
If eggs are old— 
And slightly bold, 


Tis best, we hear, to poach ’em. 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Bernhardi won the war again 
By effortless prediction. 
How can the Allies stand against 
Such overwhelming—fiction ? 
We hope the Women’s Strike will fall 
Upon our cook’s vacation. 
Sir Hughes is one 
Who will not run, 
We thank him for the nation. 








The Cup That Cheers once more ap- 
pears 


At State Department dinners. 
How dare we trust the country to 
Such dissipated sinners ! 
A tell-tale “ Quack ” was jolted from 
The Prussian Propogander, 
The secret’s loose, 
It’s just a goose— 
But there! We musn’t slander! 
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«What Fools These Mortals Be!” 
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“ Hitting the Line Hard” 


F it be true that “whom the gods would de- 
stroy, they first make mad,” then their maj- 
esties, the gods, did a singularly good job in the 
case of Theodore Roosevelt. ‘The Colonel’s 
series of tirades against the Administration 
reached their climax of spite and abuse on the 
very eve of President Wilson’s triumphant vin- 
dication. The people of the United States were 
treated to a sight of the President and the 
Colonel side by side; the President at his greatest 
and the Colonel at his smallest. 


(HE Colonel’s attacks upon the President 

were timed for political effect. The political 
effect has been made, and nobody knows better 
than the Colonel what a sad political effect it is. 
The President made no attack upon the Colonel. 
He went about his work with the welfare of the 
American people solely in mind, and while he 
would be the last man to claim for his success a 
purely partisan significance, yet it gives him for 
1916 a partisan advantage that is overwhelming. 
This is another by-product of the situation which 
is not lost upon the Colonel. 


(THE vindication of the President’s policy in 
handling the issue with Germany is more 
than a personal triumph. It is a triumph of 
dramatic timeliness for the power of persuasion, 
backed by moral strength. It proves that a man 
is not necessarily a “craven” or a “weakling” 
because he does not choose to win his point by 
noisy bluster. Might is still subordinate to 
right, and the Big Stick, swung by a man who 
sees red, is a poor reliance compared with a pen 
in the hands of a statesman. 


N his moments of privacy, the Colonel will find 
solace, perhaps, in a single soothing thought. 
President Wilson followed out one of the Roose- 
velt precepts to the letter. He did not “‘flinch”’; 
he did not ‘“‘foul,’”? and even the Colonel will 
admit, we think, that he “hit the line hard.” 





A Peace Reserve 
NEARLY a year ago, Puck proposed the Uni- 


versity Peace Reserve, composed of the 
thousands of young men attending our univer- 
sities. It was argued that a military training 


during the college term would lay the ground- 
work for an enormously efficient army of defense 
in time of war—a virtual insurance, in fact, 
against invasion. 


PON his election to the presidency of the 
Navy League, Colonel Robert M. Thomp- 
son declares: 


“To avoid becoming entangled in a disastrous 
war with one of the highly developed fighting or- 
ganizations of Europe the United States must ap- 
propriate $500,000,000 for a vast naval increase 
at once, and must raise a standing army of 1,000,- 
000 young men between the ages of 18 and 21.” 


pAst upon this statement comes the an- 
nouncement that the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road is planning to give its 100,000 employes a 
month’s vacation each year providing they spend 
it in military training camps to fit themselves 
for the job of defending their country. 


HIS is going a step farther than the Univer- 
sity Peace Reserve, and evidences the value 
that at least one great corporation places upon 
its property—one of the first things, by the way, 
that would suffer in the event of an invasion. 


Invisible Government 


HE subjoined extract from the remarks of 

Boies Penrose, United States Senator from 
Pennsylvania, is the word of one who speaks 
with authority: 


“The term ‘invisible government’ is one of 
those catchpenny phrases which have been worn 
quite threadbare and will not find much currency 
in these days.” 

. 


HAT strikes the reader first is the occur- 
rence of the words, “catchpenny” and 
“currency” in the same paragraph. Singularly 
appropriate in a discussion of “invisible govern- 
ment,” they indicate that Senator Penrose is 
subconsciously qualified to give an opinion on 
the subject. He intimates elsewhere in his state- 
ment that there really is no such thing as in- 
visible government, and it seems to pain him 
acutely that his colleague, Senator Root of New 
York, should take the rumor seriously. 


A for harboring this angle of view, Senator 
Penrose should not be censured. In Penn- 
sylvania, we frankly admit, there 7s no such thing 
as invisible government. There is no need of it. 
What in other states is hidden and hushed, in 
Pennsylvania is done openly and without muf- 
flers. “‘Invisible Government” had a try in 
Harrisburg once, it is said, the occasion being 
when a new and green legislator sought bra- 
zenly to “put over” something honest. 
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Ivan Ivanovitch’s Gun 
I 


The Russian  people- contribut 
enough money in taxes to buy Ivan 
Ivanovitch a brand new rifle of the 
best type. 

II 


The money goes, of course, to the 
Tax Bureau. The Tax Commissioner 
gets his, and turns over enough to the 
Deputy Tax Commissioner to buy Ivan 
Ivanovitch a pretty good rifle, if you 
say it quick, 

III ’ 

The Deputy Tax Commissioner, 
thoughtfully lifting his, turns over the 
rest to General Rakeroff, head of the 
Bureau of Military Supplies. General 
Rakeroff deftly picks his bit, and turns 
over to the Ordnance Bureau enough 
to buy Ivan Ivanovitch a very nice sec- 
ond-hand shotgun that will almost 


shoot. 
IV 


The Head of the Ordnance Bureau 
cops his with neatness and despatch 
and passes on enough to: buy Ivan 
Ivanovitch, out in the trenches, a fine 
old muzzle-loading musket, only a trifle 
rusty. 

Vv 

The Second in Command of the Ord- 
nance Bureau needs a new set of shoes 
for his town car, so the best he can 


THE HIM OF HATE 


authorize for Ivan Ivanovitch, out in 
the trenches, is a nine-foot flint-lock 
dating from the days of Napoleon’s in- 
vasion. 
VI 
The Depot Quartermaster-General, 
at the reserve base, gets the money 
promptly, and patriotically pocketing 
but a ruble or two, passes on suffi- 
cient for a nice scythe with a jagged 
edge for Ivan Ivanovitch. 
VII 
The Quartermaster at the second- 
line base makes a lunge at the money 
and some of it sticks. 
VIII 
To Ivan Ivanovitch, out in the first 
line, is issued a nice, strong crowbar 
with which to fight the Germans. 
IX 
The Russian Tax Payer wonders 
what is the matter with Ivan Ivano- 
vitch, and why in _ blazesovitch he 
doesn’t get busy with that brand new 
rifle of the best type which the Tax 
Payer bought for him. 


- B= 
Sapie: Say, honest now, do you like 
Maggie? 
Pautine: Well—she’s got a good heart 
—an’ she means real well, but 
Sapte: Neither do I. 
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The Pickle Conspiracy 


It was Sunday afternoon. Gradu- 
ally, as evening approached, the popu- 
lace wended its way to the nearest 
delicatessen shop, there to purchase, as 
usual, the makings of Sunday tea: the 
cold ham or tongue, the cheese, the po- 
tato salad, and the kippered herring. 


What went on in one delicatessen 
shop went on in many. Hundreds of 
German delicatessen dealers had in 
front of their counters that evening 
thousands in the aggregate of Amer- 
ica’s best citizens. There was a pecu- 
liar glint in the eyes of hundreds of 
German delicatessen dealers that had 
nothing whatever to do with the sales 
of ham or tongue or cheese or potato 
salad. 


Promptly at half past five o'clock 
that Sunday afternoon, Herr Pickle- 
wurst slipped from behind his counter, 
and with the store full of customers, 
quietly bolted the door. 

“You vos all my brisoners,” he cried. 
“ Hoch der Kaiser!” 

And what happened at half past five 
o’clock in Herr Picklewurst’s estab- 
lishment occurred at precisely the same 
moment in hundreds of other German 
delicatessen emporiums. 

Fully a tenth of the American peo 
ple were prisoners of war, so complete 
was the success of the great delicates- 
sen conspiracy. 
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By Theodore Roosevelt 


(Comments he might have made 
had he been born in time to make 
them.) 

I 


“Let us have peace.”—General U. 
S. Grant. 

“Remarks of this kind betray the 
coward and the weakling. They work 
incalculable harm upon the young of 
the nation by giving them false notions 
of what is fine and noble. I am sur- 
prised that a man of General Grant’s 
undoubted virility should so far for- 
get himself as to give utterance to such 
sentiments. Let us rather remember 
him as the man who said: ‘I propose 
to fight it out on this line if it takes all 
Summer.’ To preach the doctrine, 
‘Let us have peace,’ is to start us on 
the road to China’s fate.” 


II 


“With malice toward none, with 
charity for all.”—Abraham Lincoln. 


“T have but one word to apply to 
this, and it is, Mollycoddle! Our 
Peace-at-any-price President is deal- 
ing in visions, and he knows it. The 
nation which proceeded on the princi- 
ple of malice toward none and charity 
for all would soon be a door-mat for 
the rest of the world to wipe its feet 
on. In the eyes of other nations, it 
would be beneath contempt. I cannot 
impress too strongly upon the Ameri- 
can people the danger of listening to 
such flabby, weak-kneed preaching. It 
is nauseating. Better, much better, 
listen to the man who said, ‘ Tread 
softly, but carry a big stick.’” 


III 
“When Johnny Comes Marching 


Home Again, Hurrah, Hurrah! ”— 
Civil War Song. 

“It is inconceivable that any man in 
his right mind could put such senti- 
ments in a song at this time. With the 
nation fighting for its life, a glorious, 
red-blooded fight, no flinching, no fool- 
ing, everybody hitting the line hard, we 
have the amazing spectacle of a song 
which glorifies the soldier’s return, 
‘When Johnny Comes Marching Home 
Again, Hurrah, Hurrah!’ I can con- 
ceive of nothing more deplorably un- 
timely. The double Hurrah at the end 
of the stanza is a deliberate and un- 
qualified attempt to glorify cowardice, 
to persuade the weakling and _ the 
shirk that his place is not on the firing 
line, but back at home, and that he will 
be given a royal welcome if he returns 
there. If I were President, I should 
Suppress this song, deny it the right 
to the mails. If they said I couldn’t 
do so, I’d reply, ‘ But I have ’!” 


Gude 
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THE HAG AND HER HELPERS 


“In with them, my children! Hos 
lack inmates while we are abroac 
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vitals will never 
in the land!” 











That William 
Merritt Chase was 
not awarded the 
grand prize for 
painting at the Panama-Pacific 
Exposition, San Francisco, must 
matter little to a much be- 
laurelled man. Prize or no prize, 
he is the Dean of American Art, 
not by reason of his years—for 
he is as spry a youngster as 
ever—but because he is our rep- 
resentative painter; in him there 
is a sum of the qualities we rec- 
ognize as truly American. Now, 
this doesn’t mean that he is the 
“best” painter among us; there 
is no such thing as “ best” in 
art. There is only “ different.” 
Alden Weir, president of the 
Academy; Arthur B. Davies, 
Childe Hassam, Ernest Lawson 
—a long list might be shown to 
prove that Mr. Chase is not a 
solitary in his calling. And isn’t 
it taken for granted that he is 
not a man of moods, but only a 
brilliant technician, a beau sab- 
reur of the brush? Brilliant he 
is, though not alone in the sense 
of glowing, glittering color. We call him brilliant because 
of the general “ go” and dash of his performance. There 
are a dozen of the younger men whose palettes are more 
scintillating, nevertheless, the every-day assumption that 
he is a painter of mere superficies, a clever painter as to 
handling, does not hold water after even a hasty survey of 
his work. On the contrary, what first strikes one is the 
variety of moods registered ; still-life is also a mood. Land- 
scape, genre, portraiture and still-life are attacked not 
with brush virtuosity alone, but with a knowledge of the 
problem involved, a sympathy with the subject, and, of 
course, supreme technical ease. Chase is a temperament, a 
painting temperament. Uninspired? Yes, by literary mo- 
tives; but inspired by life itself. In the chess-play of 
criticism it is easy to say what he is not. He is not poet- 
ical. He has not the Corot tenderness. He is not a mystic 
—for him El Greco would be a riddle were he not so 
catholic in his artistic sympathies. (By the way, the Met- 
ropolitan Museum can thank Chase for its splendid El 
Greco. He bought it years ago.) He is not as subtle as 
Whistler, as synthetic as Sargent. He is an analyst and 
has the courage of his eyes; that is, he sincerely transposes 
in his own personal terms his robust vision of the world 
vouchsafed him, an imaged world in which are definite 
shapes and hues and rhythms. A painter by the grace of 
God, also one who has not allowed his native gifts to lie 
fallow. Chase never waits for that happy bolt from the 
blue which the lazy man calls inspiration. He paints every 
day, rain or shine, indoors, outdoors, and often in milady’s 
chamber, for he is a great delineator of silks and satins, 
flounces and furbelows. 


Our 
Dean of 
Painting 


An American What, then, precisely does William M. 
Artist Chase stand for in the art of to-day? At 

the risk of tooting the horn patriotic, he 
is preeminently an American painter. There is no such 
thing as a special American technique: crisp, bold brush- 
work, clear, brilliant coloring, all these are the property of 
no particular nation in the twentieth century. But a man’s 





THE SEVEN ARTS 


By James Huneker 


vision may be his own and, in a 
general way, that of his native 
land. Our national temperament 
is not rich or highly imaginative. 
Poe, our representative lyric 
poet, was glacial on the human 
side. What could be more frost- 
ily cerebral than the crystal- 
line verse and prose of Emer- 
son! Whitman, despite his in- 
vocation of the great god Pan, 
stirs the nerves more than he 
moves the heart. Are we really 
a chilly people? Are we abso- 
lutely devoid of artistic ideals? 
Our literature shirks the ques- 
tion. Our painters, however, do 
answer, and in no _ uncertain 
manner. The landscapists are 
nearly all pantheists; whether 
sun-worshippers like Hassam, 
mystics like Davies, or poetic 
like A. P. Ryder. Our mural 
decorators are for the most part 
men of force and imagination. 
Our figure and genre painters, 
realists as a rule, portray types 
of American men and women 
and the happenings of our home 
life. On the side of _ the 
realists it is easy to range Chase. But he is not a man with 
a solitary formula, any more than he is a man of a single 
mood. And this brings us back to the original contention: 
Chase is a versatile artist. He is ceaselessly experiment- 
ing. He has submitted his temperament to dangerous in- 
fluences. Bigger men have been swamped in the bath of 
eclecticism. Following, no matter how reverently, in the 
footsteps of Velasquez, Sargent, and Whistler, does not 
always make for the most precious of all qualities—individ- 
uality. But Chase breasted these perils and emerged in- 
vincibly himself. And isn’t an ounce of sincerity worth a 
ton of academic platitudes! Naturally, the Chase legend 
was created by Chase. His vivacity, his delight in aston- 
ishing with staccato paradoxes, his hat, his cravat, his 
beard, his eyeglasses, are survivals of the romantic Whist- 
ler days. This same vivacity is sometimes disconcerting 
when transposed to canvas, for it gives the impression of 
a shallowness, which is not an essential portrait of the 
artist. He paints swiftly as he thinks swiftly, and there 
are days when the current brawls through a superficial 
bed; but such mutations need not concern us here; the 
triumphs of a painter should be measured, not his failures. 


His 
Range 


It would never occur to Chase to illustrate a 
line from Swinburne or Ossian. According to 
his idea painting is mainly an affair of energy, 
observation and beautiful surfaces. Music and moonlight 
he leaves to the poets. Not a Peter Prim, nevertheless 
a Kennebec salmon is to him a salmon, and with what sim- 
ple intention and peaceful brush he transcribes its wet, 
glistening bulk! He is as humble as a scientist before the 
scales of a herring, the belly of a skate, the tentacles of 
a cuttlefish. He has reproduced the very texture of a 
devil fish; you feel the tactile values of the writhing arms. 
He has painted veritable portraits of fruit and vegetables 
and copper stew-pans. There is the beauty of what we 
call Reality, and Chase has never failed to seize it. Other 
“ realities ” seldom attract him. He, too, has his blind side. 
(Continued on page 20) 
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Austrians Lost Corps in Drive on Lub- 
lin.—// eadline., 

Would it make any difference to the 
great reading public, we wonder, if 
such reports were to be written some- 
thing as follows: 

“ One 
wrecked in drive on Lublin.” 


hundred thousand homes 

“rom two to three hundred thou- 
sand children are fatherless as a result 
of drive on Lublin.” 

“Approximately one hundred and 
fifty thousand 
sweethearts placed in 
drive on Lublin.” 

“Vive 


mothers, wives and 


mourning by 
hearts 


hundred thousand 


broken by drive on Lublin.” 


Or would this be still more appeal- 
ing: 





A NATIVE SONG 
-~f— 


“Taxes Doubled by Drive on Lub- 
lin”? 
Dispatches from Geneva state that 


the Austrian government is seizing 
printing presses and types and con- 
verting them into bullets. 

Why not tear up Magna Charta and 
use it for gun wadding? War has no 


need for the instruments of civilization. 


Women Leap from Windows at Society 
Gambling Raid.— News report. 
Probably Prominent Social 
Leader started it and the rest, true to 
Our 


Upper Crust may not be particularly 


some 
their code, jumped after her. 


valuable, but it is certainly True to Its 


Ideals. 
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Paiuteu vy J. Maihoaot Portugal 
Awarded Gold Medal at Buenos Ayres, 1914 


Heir to Millions Loses Ten Cents in 
Game.— Vews item, 
asy come, easy go! 
“She says I am dull.” 
“You should crack a few jokes 
easionally, Ask her to marry you, 
something like that.” 


John Bull displays great fortitude 
under adversity, but that is not the vir- 


tue he wanted to exhibit. 


Whoever said that no man is a hero 
to his valet, forgot that a good many 


men are their own valets. 


When a man owns a medicine chest 


his wife is a temperance crank, 














NOT EVEN A LITTLE ONE 





THe Manacer: It looks as if P’'d have to dock your salary, Tessie 


Tue Star Dancer: If you do, there'll be no kick coming 


Pork Barrel Patriotism 
I 


By a Congressman whose district in- 
cludes the Bad Lands: “I am heartily 
in sympathy with the new movement 
for preparedness. This nation cannot 
afford to take chances when adequate 
defence measures will make its future 
secure. My district is behind me in 
this matter to a man. We shall insist 
upon an appropriation of $50,000,000 
for modern forts, as there are some ex- 
cellent natural sites in the Bad Lands. 
lorts can be constructed in my district 
for a fractional part of the sum which 
it would cost to build them in New 
York or Boston, real estate being so 
much more expensive in the congested 
Fast.” 

II 

By a Congressman whose district in- 
cludes the Arizona desert: “It is a 
keen pleasure to note that the nation 
at last is awake. Money, millions of it, 
must be spent to put the United States 
on a par with other nations in the mat- 
ter of defence, but every dollar thus 
expended will bring ten dollars’ worth 
of security. When I return to Wash- 
ington, I shall advocate the creation of 


an artificial sea in the Arizona desert 
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for the maneuvers of American. sub- 
marines. I do not think it would cost 
more than the Panama Canal and_ it 
would be of tremendous tactical value. 
Besides, as a strictly minor considera- 
tion, it would put money in circula- 
tion,” 


III 


By a Congressman whose district in- 
cludes the Everglades of Florida: 
“Whether the United States makes a 
practical success of the propaganda of 
preparedness depends very largely upon 
the way it avails itself of its natural 
advantages. Money must be spent, but 
it must not be spent foolishly. I shall 
introduce in Congress a model meas- 
ure, no less than a proposition to drain 
the Everglades of Florida and replace 
it with a monster drill-ground and 
aviation field for Government use. The 
Everglades are admirably located from 
a strategic standpoint, being handy to 
the Canal, to Mexico, to Cuba, to 
Hayti—in short, to the Monroe Doc- 
trine itself. I agree heartily with that 
sturdy patriot of old whose slogan at 
all times was ‘ Millions for defence.’ I 
say, if necessary, Billions! I expect to 
get my initial appropriation next ses- 
sion.” 
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Coals to Neweastle 


Apropos of Warden Osborne’s en- 


tertainments at Sing Sing, a good story 
is going the rounds at the expense of 
a prominent New Yorker who was re- 
cently introduced by the Warden as 
the author of a popular song. 

The visitor ascended the platform in 
the assembly room, faced sixteen hun- 
dred convicts perspiringly, and blurted: 

“T plead guilty.” 

Commenting on the contretemps af- 
terward, one of the party remarked: 

“T never saw a man make so many 
enemies at one slip of the tongue.” 


The baby needs fresh air and sunlight as 
much as any plant. Like a plant the baby 
will droop and die if kept in a dark, close 
room, deprived of nature’s best health 
tonics, fresh air and sunlight. 

—The Evening Sun. 

Why not print these excellent sen- 
tences upon embossed cards and dis- 
tribute them through the Lower Fast 
Side of New York City? Doubtless 
they would do incalculable good in re- 
lieving conditions there—and the cost 
of the cards would be small as com- 
pared to the cost of building model 
tenements, new playgrounds, ete. 
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AN ATTEMPT TO ADJUST ART TO THE AMERICAN POPULAR TASTE 
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THE LEAD SOLDIER. 


ELL, here we are. Put into 
this Room for something, we 
know not what; for a time, we know 
not how long; by some one, we know 
not who. It’s awful! 
THE DOLL. 

And yet we know—I think I can 
speak for all of us—we know that there 
is a Boy. 

THE MECHANICAL RABBIT. ‘ 

(Reflectively) The Boy—the Boy— 
it’s a glimpse into the infinite. 

THE QUEEN’S BISHOP. 

Boy, forsooth! There is no Boy, ex- 
cept that which exists in your own 
imaginations. You have created a fig- 
ment—a vast terrible empty nothing, to 
complement your own imperfections, I 
have given great thought to the matter. 
There is, perhaps, a certain Force that 
moves us from time to time—a certain 
vague power not ourselves that shifts 
us here and there. All of us chessmen 
believe in that. We are the oldest and 
highest cult of you all. But, even this 
—what shall I call it?—this Force, is 
not omnipotent. It can move us only 
along certain lines. I still retain my 
individuality—I still have my own will. 
My lines are not those of the knight or 
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| Characters. 

A Leap Soupirer. 

A Do... 

A MeEcuanlica. Rassirt. 

A Queen’s Bishop (FROM THE 
CHESSBOARD ). 

Ham (rrom Noan’s Ark). 

Tue Puppy. 

Scene: A Corner oF THE Play 
Room. 

Time: Niaurt. 
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pawn or the castle, and no power in the 
Room can make them so. I am a free 
agent—that is what is so terrible! 

THE DOLL, 

So you think you have solved it all— 
you, with your science and learning. 
There is a Boy, and I am made in his 
image. 

THE LEAD SOLDIER. 

And I. 

HAM. 

And I. 

THE MECHANICAL RABBIT. 


Yes, the Doll must be right. Who 
else could have implanted within me 
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this strange power of playing upon 
these cymbals? Somebody must have 
wound me up. I say it was the Boy. 


HAM. 

But, come now. Let us consider a 
moment. One thing we can all agree 
upon. Some day, sooner or later, we 
shall be Thrown-away. It is the in- 
evitable end of all toys. We shall be 
Thrown-away and go to the Garret. 
Then, what? 

THE DOLL. 


Dreadful question! 


HAM. 


This is what J believe: Some day I 
shall be Thrown-away and go on that 
last voyage to the Garret—but not for- 
ever. I look forward to a time when 
I shall be made of rosewood, instead of 
pine, and shall have a white ~srcllac 
finish instead of this base coating of 
non-poisonous paint, and I shall live 
forever in a Noah’s Ark of silver. 


THE LEAD SOLDIER. 

What childish fallacy! It is against 
all reason to regard our lot as such in- 
fantile trickery. I, too, some day shall 
be Thrown-away, but my conception of 
immortality is no such child’s play 4s 
yours. No; in course of time I shall be 


















remelted and cast again to form another 
lead soldier, who, in his turn, shall be 
remelted and recast, and so on, forever 
and ever. 
THE QUEEN’S BISHOP. 

Dreams! Dreams! Dreams! What 
butterflies you chase! What phantoms 
you hug! After I have been Thrown- 
away I shall gradually rot and decay 
and fall to dust and be finally absorbed 
by the elements 





THE DOLL. 

And lose your identity? Never! 
Listen to me. I feel that in me there 
are three individualities, each of them 
me, and a fourth which is of Me, yet 
not in Me—the Not-me. There is the 
sawdust, the kid and the china—a trin- 
ity. Then there is that mysterious 
something which cries “ Papa! Mam- 
ma!” when the Boy presses on my chest. 
This is the Not-me. This is the part 
of me that shall last after I’m Thrown- 
away. That is my conception of im- 
mortality. 

THE LEAD SOLDIER. 


(Soliloquizing) And each time I am 
remelted and recast I become a finer 
soldier—larger, firmer on my base, more 
lifelike. Thus is the race improved. 
Immortality is but the improvement of 
the race. 

THE MECHANICAL RABBIT. 

(Decisively) When I am Thrown- 
away that is the end of me—it is an- 
nihilation. 

THE LEAD SOLDIER. 

(After a pause) Tell me this: Why 
was Falling-down brought into the 
Room? Here is another thing we all 
agree upon—that it is wrong to Fall- 
down. It displeases the Boy. 

THE QUEEN’S BISHOP. 
The Force that moves us, you mean. 


Grow 


THE MECHANICAL RABBIT. 

That’s all very well. I can see how 
it is wrong, horribly and fearfully 
wrong, for the Lead Soldier to Fall- 
down. When the Boy sets him in his 
ranks and he Falls-down, he drags with 
him the whole line of other Soldiers. 
The wrongdoing does not stop with him- 
self—it communicates itself to others. 
It is a taint that progresses to infinity. 
But why should it be wrong for me 
to Fall-down. I hurt no one but 
myself. 


THE QUEEN’S BISHOP. 


It is wrong for you as well as for 
the Lead Soldier and myself. You can 
know nothing of the vast grand scheme 
of the Room. Suppose I should Fall- 
down wherever I chose and knock over, 
say, the King or the Castles—what a 
calamity it would be? It would dis- 
arrange the entire Plan of Events. No; 
in keeping upright we are only helping 
on the magnificent incomprehensible 
aim of the Room. The same moral law 
applies to us all. What's wrong for 
one is wrong for all. 


THE LEAD SOLDIER. 


But what shall we say to a case like 
this: The other day the Boy took hold 
of the drummer of my squad and 
twisted and bent his standard so that 
he could no longer stand. He put him 
in the line, and naturally he Fell-down. 
Then the Boy threw him away. Was 
it the Drummer’s fault, I ask? Why 
should he be punished for Falling-down 
when the Boy himself twisted his stand- 
ard? And, again, I have heard of Lead 
Soldiers who could never stand because 
of some fault in the casting. Were they 
to blame? They were doomed before 
they were cast, but they were Thrown- 
away just the same. 


HAM. 


Dreadful problem! Any day the Boy 
may pull off my standard and Throw 
me away. 

THE QUEEN’S BISHOP. 

We cannot understand these things, 
but there must be Reason in them. But, 
if you come to that, why are we here, 
anyhow? I owe my existence to the 
Turning Lathe. Did I ask to be 
turned? 


THE MECHANICAL RABBIT. 

Or I to be made? 

HAM. 
Or I to be whittled? 
THE DOLL. 

Or I to be stuffed? 

THE LEAD SOLDIER. 

Or I to be moulded? If I had been 
given choice in the matter I would have 
chosen to be the general of my box, 
who sits on a horse and points with his 
sword. Accident alone put him there. 
His lead is no better than mine and his 
uniform is only paint-deep. In the re- 
melting, perhaps, he may be cast as a 
private and I as the general. 

(The Puppy pushes open the door of 
the room with his nose. His eye falls 
upon the Mechanical Rabbit. He rushes 
at it, shakes it between his teeth and in 
a few minutes has worried it to an un- 
recognizable mass of skin and springs. 
Then he turns on the Doll, which he 
likewise destroys. He chews the head 
from Ham and, with a movement of Ris 
paw, knocks the Lead Soldier down the 
register. Then he growls and scrab- 
bles over the Queen’s Bishop, until it, 
too, hovers on the edge of the register. 
The Queen’s Bishop disappears, mut- 
tering something about “ the vast ir- 
resistible forces of Nature.’’) 





The New York Tribune editorially 
says: “ In these United States, Woman 
Suffrage, when it comes, will not be a 
revolution, but a logical progress from 
antecedent conditions.” 

That is why the Anti-Suffrage ladies 


are so flutteringly concerned about it. 
Logic, you know, is so disturbingly un- 
feminine. It has never been considered 
—well—womanly, if you know what 
we mean. To call the suffrage move- 
ment “logical” simply goes to prove 
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what the antis have said all along— 
that to grant woman the vote would un- 
sex her frightfully. It would be much 
better to keep her sweetly unlogical, 
don’t you think? 

—Or, don’t you think? 





Qurow 












ENCOURAGING 


Artist: I am very sorry I was out when Mr. Van Rocks called. Did he say anything when 
he saw my “ Liberty”? 
Janrrress: Oh, yes, sir. He said,“ Oh, Liberty! What crimes are committed in thy name!” 
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‘ Unexpected Callers 


Tue SPOKEN (AND THE UNSPOKEN) Worps 
OF THE Hostess 

“Why, how do you do! Well, this 
IS a surprise! And Mr. Morton, too! 
Charley, here are the Mortons. Oh, 
I’m awfully glad to see you.” 
(Heavens, what am I going to give 
these people to eat? I haven’t got a 


thing in the house.) 


“Yes, we just thought we’d drop 
around informally; take a chance ,on 
finding you in, you know. Now, if you 
had planned to go out, or have any 
other plan in mind, please don’t hesi- 
tate to tell us. As I was saying to 
Frank just now, if ‘s 





“Oh, dear me, no! Nothing of the 
kind. Charley and I weren’t going 
anywhere at all. We were just wish- 
ing somebody would come in. Let me 
take your things.” (Jf this isn’t the 
worst luck. We've got three bottles of 
beer in the icebox, but Mrs. Morton 
doesn’t drink beer, and the coffee we’ve 
got is beastly. I wish I could think 
what to get them.) 

“How long have you been home 
from the country? Did you have a 
pleasant summer? ” 


“Oh, very pleasant. We were at a 
very nice place; no style, you know; 


but refined people, and a very good 
table.” (I wonder if I have any of 
that cheese left. Goodness, why didn’t 
I think to stock up this afternoon when 
I went past the grocer’s. I might have 
known somebody would come in.) “ Did 
you people enjoy yourselves as usual? ” 


“Oh, pretty much the same. We've 
been going up to Lake Punkagomish 
for the past six years, you know, but 
there are lots of new people, and new 
houses coming in there now, and it isn’t 
half as nice as it used to be.” 


“Yes, that’s the way with most of 
these country places. When you go 
there first, you think they’re fine, but 
in a year or two something always hap- 
pens to spoil the fun.” (I’ve got some 
sardines in the house, and I think 
there’s enough bread. I wonder if 
they’d like sardines on toast; that and 
the beer? Goodness, if they’d only 
called up and let me know they thought 
of coming. I hate to have people drop 
in unexpectedly.) ‘Why, I remember 
we went to a place several years ago 
that we thought was simply ideal, and 
the next year we went back there, it 
was just horrid. I never x 


“Oh, wasn’t that disappointing! 
After you look forward all spring to 
a pleasant summer, and think you have 
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nothing to worry about, it’s so aggra- 
vating to have things turn out in that 
way. We, of course, are in the bunga- 
low colony up at Lake Punkagomish, 
and only depend on the hotel for our 
meals, but e 


“Well, that’s different. You have 
privacy and nice rooms and your own 
crowd and all that. If you don’t like 
the people at the hotel you don’t have 
to associate with them.” (J don’t sup- 
pose I could get Charley to slip out to 
the delicatessen’s without telling them 
what I was doing. Oh, but I think 
I’ve got half a bottle of stuffed olives 
in the icebox; I could put those on the 
and I’m 
pretty sure I’ve got a jar of my cur- 
rant jelly left. Oh, if I only had some 
cheese and some decent crackers in the 
house, but I never supposed anybody 
would come in at this hour of the 
night!) ‘Would you and Mr. Morton 
like to have a game of cards, or would 
you just rather sit and talk?” 





table; they’re always nice; 


(WHICHEVER IT IS, SHE KEEPS UP 
HER UNSPOKEN MONOLOGUE FOR TWO 
MORTAL HOURS. ) 

“Well, Frank, I think it’s time we 
were going? These good people 
want - 





“Oh, no, no, no! You mustn’t be 
going yet. I was just about to e 

“Now, don’t go to the trouble of 
getting us anything to eat. Really, I 
wish you wouldn’t. You'll go to so 
much trouble, I 





? 





“Oh, nonsense! It isn’t any trouble 
at all. Really, I haven’t given it a 
thought until just now.” 





“When the war broke out I said some 
things which were frantically contradicted 
and which have all turned out to be pre- 
cisely true.”—George Bernard Shaw. 

As though anything would dare turn 
out otherwise, after Mr. Shaw had 
gone to the trouble of saying it! 





A former Attorney-General of the 
United States wants—nay, exhorts— 
this country “ to show its teeth!” 

Boy! Page Mr. Roosevelt! 








He: In case of doubt play a trump. 
Sue: But I haven’t that many trumps. 
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THE HOLD-UP 
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HOW THE LAST GERMAN GOT BACK ACROSS THE YSER 








17 

















mn 


























The Art of Acting 
being 
A Comprehensive Critical Survey 
and Analysis 
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The good die young. The others be- 
come character actors, 


The unities of the Belasco drama: 
time, place and (legal) action. 





By GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


It is the custom in many New York 
theatres to ring a bell in the lobby so 
as to warn the persons congregated 
there that the curtain is about to go up 
on the next act and that it is time for 
them to go back into the theatre. But, 
it still remains for an enterprising im- 
presario to make a fortune by ringing 
a bell in the theatre so as to warn the 
persons congregated there that the cur- 
tain is about to go up on the next act 
and that it is time for them to go back 
into the lobby ! 





As good a critical commentary on the 
Broadway drama as I can at the mo- 
ment summon to mind is to be found in 
the fact that all its war plays end—and 
ever have ended—happily. 


A Glossary of British Slang 

When George Ade’s “ College Wid- 
ow” was produced in London several 
years ago, a section of the program was 
devoted to a glossary of American 
slang. The British equivalents for the 
various specimens of Yankee vernacular 
were thus provided, so that the audi- 
ence might comprehend the meaning of 
the words spoken by the characters in 
the play. By way of helping American 
audiences to a better understanding of 
the British vulgate, I make bold to ap- 
pend a reciprocatory glossary: 

Actor: A war-time patriot who shouts 
“God save the King” as he hurries 
aboard the first steamer out of South- 
ampton to accept an engagement in an 
American musical comedy adapted from 
the German. 

Beastly: A condemnatory adjective 
applied by an actor (see above) to the 
treatment accorded an actor (see above) 
by Americans during his engagement in 
an American musical comedy adapted 
from the German, after the actor (see 
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above) has returned to England follow- 
ing a declaration of peace. 

Handkerchief: A small square of 
linen with which, when he has (or 
hasn’t) a cold, an Englishman blows 
his wrist. 

Old Top: A term of endearment ap- 
plied by an actor (see above) to an 
American who seems to be about to buy 
a drink. 

(To be continued.) 





I observe, in the programs of a num- 
ber of our Broadway theatres, an- 
nouncements that acousticons are sup- 
plied by the management for the bene- 
fit of such persons in the audience as 
are afflicted with deafness. Thus do 
the managers deliberately drive away 
trade! Why have people deserted the 
theatres and flocked by the thousands 
to the moving pictures? The answer is 
simplicity itself. Because the moving 
pictures do not, as does the drama, 
torture the eardrum with actors’ mis- 
pronunciations. It has been bad enough 
in the Broadway theatres for persons 
whose hearing is normal. And now the 
managers, to make bad worse, decline 
even to cater to the deaf! 


The Etiquette of the Drama 


1. When speaking to a lady, it is cus- 
tomary for a gentleman to address his 
remarks to the balcony. Before reply- 
ing to the gentleman, it is customary 
for the lady to turn her back upon him, 
take three steps to the right and then 
continue the conversation with the gen- 
tleman over her left shoulder. 

2. No gentleman is ever guilty of re- 
moving his gloves before he enters his 
hostess’ drawing-room. It is, further, 
customary for a gentleman always to 
bring his hat and stick with him into 
the room, the butler following him into 
the room and not taking them from him 








4 





until after he has had at least a brief 
chat with his hostess. In homes where 
there is no butler, it is proper for the 
gentleman to lay his hat and stick upon 
the baby grand. His gloves should be 
tossed (never laid) atop the hat. 

3. After a brandy and soda, a gentle- 
man must always exercise caution to 
ejaculate “ Ah!” and smack his lips. 

4. Young girls must never walk into 
a room. They must run into it. 

5. A gentleman, entering a lady’s 
bed-chamber late at night, must wear a 
top hat—and must always be careful to 
keep it on. 

6. All bachelors must exercise a care 
to live in quarters, the bedroom of which 
is just off the room seen by the audi- 


ence. 
—p~— 
The Silent Firing Line 


He was a member of the Foreign 
Legion, an American. But a recent 
comer to the firing line, his ability to 
stand the nerve-racking noise, the rat- 
tle of machine guns, the roar of big 
cannon, the explosion of mighty shells, 
was nothing short of miraculous. 

“He’s a cool one,” they said. 
“He’s a born soldier.” 


Then, one night, when the firing was 
incessant and terrifying, the newcomer 
laid him down to rest in a shelter 
trench and went to sleep like a little 
child. The veterans were amazed; 
they found sleep impossible, 

“How did you do it?” they asked 
him next morning. 

“Do what?” he inquired. 

“Why, sleep through all that hellish 
racket.” 

The newcomer laughed; a care-free, 
happy laugh, the laugh of a man whose 
mind is relieved. 

“ Sleeping through that was no trick 
at all,” he said. “ That was no hellish 
racket. Before I joined the colors, I 
stopped at an American summer hotel 
where every night I had to listen to 
people going to bed in the room above 
me. The floor of their room was my 
ceiling and a 





From the Colonel down they clasped 
his hand in manly sympathy. 


A Jersey City iron-maker has under- 
taken to manufacture 50,000 lances for 
the Russian army. Doubtless the Ger- 
mans will feel greatly aggrieved when 
this American steel is leveled in their 
direction—but not so aggrieved that 
they will forget to shoot off large cal- 
' ibre shells rimmed with American cop- 
per. 





Can a face be a girl’s fortune with- 
out being some man’s misfortune? 
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New Fall Headwear for Men 


The A. & S. Hat Store for Men has 
a complete assortment of styles and 
colors that will be worn this Autumn. 
A large stock of Stetson Hats—the 
Hat that was awarded the Grand 
Prize at the Panama-Pacific Inter- 
The “Event,” $4.00 national Exposition. 


Soft Hats or Derbies, $3.50, $4.00 and $5.00 


The “Event,”’ illustrated here, is one of the distinctive Soft Hat models with 
the welt edge. It possesses style, character and quality. 


A. & S. Soft Hats and Derbies, $1.95 and $3.00 


Mail and Telephone Orders for these articles will 
be promptly and carefully filled. 
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The Seven Arts 
(Continued from page 10.) 
Vainly we look for high passion, re- 


sounding dramatic themes in his can- | 


vases. Being an American, he goes to 
the theatre for his drama; while the 
newly awakening unsciousness of a tiny 
child is far more entrancing to him than 
the big drums of the operatic or the 
call of the amorous. He has too much 
sympathy with the dear common joys 
of life to be frigid, remote, objective in 
his art; he communicates to us his love 
of certain living aspects. The truth is, 
that Chase has been too happy, too suc- 
cessful to be “ interesting,” in the mod- 
ern and morbid sense of the word. For 
him moral vivisection has few attrac- 
tions, and this same moral vivisection 
is demanded nowadays from our por- 
trait painters. Alas! for the golden 
glamour of Giorgione. 

Yet he has a revelatory brush when 
it is needed. Look at the portrait of 
Whistler, or study the head of Emil 
Paur, conductor and composer. Ursus 
major! you exclaim, as you note the 
beard, hair, eyelashes, eyebrows, the 
fur collar of his coat, the strong hands 
shaded with reddish down. A type and 
an individual, yet a man who tells you 
less of himself here, just because his 
externals are more pronounced than his 
music or his conducting. The Whistler 
portrait, all individual, no type—except 
the genus feline—is an amazing spill- 
ing on canvas of his mental and phys- 
ical characteristics. Here is psychol- 
ogy, if you will have it, and an un- 
conscious mimicry that makes the en- 
tire composition in the key of Whistler. 
I like it better than the Boldini portrait 
of the same subject, though it is not so 
brilliantly diabolic; but it is truer. The 
cat-like, treacherous James, James the 
supercilious, the vain Jemmie, and Jim 
the dandy, are indicated in unerring 
strokes. That forefinger flexed at the 
top of the cane, that deadly glare from 
the monocled eye, the coy yet “ cheeky ” 
advanced foot, the slender waist and 
waspish expression—did not Chase 
understand the character of his dear 


' friend, James McNeill Whistler? 


Some The famous “ Ready for 
Pictures the Ride,” one of the ear- 

liest of his important pro- 
ductions, contains as beautiful passages 
of paint as he ever accomplished later. 
A Chase who painted like a “ little 
god ” thirty-five years ago. The golden 
pate—blond pallor would be a better 
phrase—the beauty of the hair, the 
morbidezza of the skin, the blacks of 
the riding habit, the peaked hat and 
gloves, the pose, all these suggest older 
models, a blending of Hals and Van 


(Continued on neat page) 
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The Seven Arts 

(Continued from preceding page) 
Dyck; the unaffected naturalism of the 
one, the aristocratic grace of the other. j 
The drawing is that of a master; the 
expressive features foreshadow the THE TURKISH CIGARETTE 
later Chase. It is a “ handsome”’ pic- 
ture, and with the years has come to HOUSANDS of smokers of 25 
t “the tone of time.” On the whole, cent brands have tried MURADS, 
his portraits will be his best claim on adopted MURADS, and remained loyal 
posterity. His still-life will be always to MURADS because they like 
admired; his gaure pieces show him on MURADS bette 
his heart side. Some of his interiors 
are charged with sentiment, not senti- loday MURADS are 
mentality. He can wave his little wand the largest-selling 15 cent 


and evoke a studio scene that is as gem- UrKISN Cigarene, not 
like as a Fortuny. So, while he was my rica, but in 
not the winner of the first prize, he need A 
not miss it. He is an American painter a f sf re va 
in feeling, choice of theme, and artistic NG 1S Bap Caguratn the Wer 
attitude. If he had permanently re- FIFTEEN CENTS 
mained abroad, like so many of his 
friends, followers of Gerome, Bonnat, 
Bouguereau and the Barbizan painters, 
we should have lost the racy native note 
of his work, an alert, cheerful, com- 
bative note, though never profound nor 


io 5 REASONS 


Ye Editor Has a Bilious Attack FOR SUPERIORITY 


Marty Belchers says this is the hot- 
test weather he’s ever known. Well, a 


man who’s taken a paper eight years No. 3—BOTTLING 


on two bushels of mouldy potatoes is Automatically bottled 
going to see a hotter climate than this in Scotland in brand 
before he gets through. new sterilized bottles 
blown in their own 











Speaking of the hot weather, why 





don’t you try a package of Elbert Glass Factories. Every 

ee, ls : detail in the prepar- 

Johansen’s home-grown tobacco. We ti f 

smoked a pipeful last Tuesday and aw S 

even now a chilly breeze plays about 

our feet when we think of it. BLACK & WH ITE 
We have to laugh every time Doc 

Hammersley starts telling us how to Scotch Whisky 

run‘ the country. Sometime when 

you're ‘round Doc’s place sneak off up is scrupulously performed 

into the hayloft and take a look at his h.. the Distillers 


pile of four hundred and ninety-nine 
lightning-rods. Where'd you get ’em? 


Ed Harris and his college chums 


have been splashing up and down Main | — 
Street in that new red auto of Harrises. | on Highest Standard 
We knew Ed when his dad ran the old | of Quality 


soap-factory and Ed stirred the kettle. 
Certainly was a nice hot-weather job, 


eh, Ed? 


Willis McCafferty, who left home 
last week to go on the stage, is back 
from a successful New York season. 
He did a refined song and dance for 
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A Two-Sided Matter 


Scene: A Summer hotel. Mrs. Bilter 
and Mrs. Caterby suddenly discover each 
other in one of the upstairs halls. 


Mrs. Bitter: What! Well, well, 
well! You! 

Mrs. Catersy: What! You! Well, 
I never expected to see you here. De- 
lighted. 

“Nor I you. We couldn’t make up 
our minds where to go——” 

“ Nor we.” 

“T was so tired. Last summer I 
had such a round—so much dressing.” 

“Same with me. Quiet here, but so 
restful. I brought only seven trunks.” 

“Well, I really brought more than 
I needed, but I’m sending seven back. 
Seems so strange for me to be actually 
sitting down. Last year in Europe.” 

“Were you in Europe last year? I 
didn’t see you there.” 

“ Dear me, no. How time flies! It 
was the year before. 
think of the table?” 

“ Wretched.” 

“Tsn’t it?” 

“T came near sending back to town 
for my own bed.” 

“Yes. I think I shall also. But it’s 
so soothingly quiet. Isn’t it?” 

II 

(Near by the two husbands suddenly 
come face to face.) 

Catersy: Hello, old man! You 


here? 
Bitter: Yes. Wife with you?” 


“Yes. Rotten place.” 

“Isn’t it? But don’t tell my wife 
so.” 

“Never! Don’t tell mine. I’m 
here——” 


“For the same reason I am, I’ll 
bet.” 

“Because I can’t afford to go any- 
where else.” 

“Right. Same here. 


“ Shake!” 
—fi— 


Moruer: I hope you didn’t let him 
kiss you? 


Shake.” 


Daveuter: Oh; no! He’s so strong 
it’s not necessary to let him. 





Teacuer: When was Georgia civilized 
by the whites? 
Tommy: I didn’t know it was civilized. 





If things get much worse, young 
ladies will be calling their maids pow- 
der monkeys. 





“Was that last batile a triumph for 
the Russian arms? ” 
“No, for their legs.” 





The law helps those who help them- 
selves. 


What do you | = 
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Straight Down the Crooked Lane 


By Bertha Runkle 


Author of “The Helmet of Navarre’”’ etc. 


A straightaway story of love, loyalty and mystery, 
told with the quick action, sparkling humor and de- 
lightful ease of a past master of narrative. It moves 
from high society circles in Newport to army life in 
the Philippines. Price $1.35 net; postage 10 cents. 
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Perhaps the most unusual literary offering of 1915. 
A remarkable story of love, adventure and daring that 
It is the autobiography of a woman novelist 
Vivid, dramatic, charming in 


Price $1.30 net; postage 10 cents. 
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ian penitentiary. Illustrated. 





Marie Tarnowska 


At once an expose of Russian high society life and 
the first true account of the beautiful Russian Countess 
Tarnowska up to the celebrated crime which astounded 
the world several years ago and landed her in an Ital- 


Price $1.50 net; postage 10 cents. 
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The Part That Willie Gets 
When we have turkey (ain’t it nice, 
All cooked so fine and brown!) 

My Pa he cuts each one a slice 
An’ passes it aroun’. 

He gives to all of ’em (but me) 
The part ’at they selec’, 

An’ when I pass my plate, says he: 
“ Ah, Willie—here’s the neck!” 


Ma always says: “Oh, anything.” 
But Pa gives her the breast; 

An’ Uncle Joe he takes the wing 
(The part I like the best) ; 

An’ gran’pa says: “ Oh, I dunno, 
I'll take a leg, I s’pee’.” 

An’ Pa, all smiling, says: “ Jes’ so. 
Come, Willie—here’s the neck.” 


When Pa asks Susan, what’s her ch’ice 


She says, “I'll have a thigh.” 

Then brother George he gets his slice 
With stuffin’ piled up high. 

An’ so it goes until, Oh, dear! 
That turk is mos’ a wreck, 

When Pa at last says: “ Willie! here!” 
An’ Willie gets the neck. 


Now, I’ve been thinkin’ quite a while, 
(I hope it ain’t no sin) 

Jes’ s’pos’n stead o’ turkey, Pa 
Had ostrich to dissec’, 

I wonder would he say, “ Aha! 

Here, Willie—take the neck!” 
Hoyle on Bridge-Playing 
Commuters 
On entering the smoking car, turn 
over a seat and put your feet in an- 
other, thus closing the section against 
non-whist players. Sit facing the rear 
door, so you may see each passenger 
enters and bawl: “ Bridge! 
at him, waving a deck of 
If he pays no atten- 


as he 
Bridge!” 
cards in the air. 
tion to you, he is not a whist fiend. 

When the party is made up, remark 
to the man beside you: “ Want to go 
half a dollar?” Next borrow a match 
of your partner and deal the cards. 

If one of your opponents presumes 
to make a remark about real estate, or 
the weather, shut him up with: “ This 
is Bridge, gentlemen.” 

As you play each card, thump the 
table smartly with your knuckles. This 
will intimidate your opponents, besides 
annoving the man across the aisle, who 


is reading a newspaper instead of 
watching your game. Hold a_post- 


mortem after each hand, to ascertain 
whether you or your partner killed it. 

In play, two simple rules will suf- 
fice. Always lead your short suit, and 
trump fearlessly second hand. 

Bright remarks to make between 
deals: “It’s funny how cards will 
run.” “JT didn’t have a face card.” 
“ Has anybody got a match?” 


FOR PERSONS ADDICTED TO DRUGS OR DRINK 


The drink or drug habit is a disease. Treatment demands the attention of 
experienced specialists. The Keeley remedies have cured half a million in the 
last thirty-five years. Administered only in authorized Keeley Institutes. 
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The Keeley Treatment 
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FOR INFORMATION WRITE THE FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 
Biloxi, Miss. Jacksonville. Fla. Plainfield. Ind. Seattle, Wash. 
Hot Springs, Ark. Grand Rapids, Mich. Crab Orchard, Ky. Waukesha, Wis. 
a ay Salt Lake City, Utah 
San Franciseo, ( ‘al, - Beclee ak Ms Routes 
Guatemala Olty, Guat. 
London, Eneland 










733-35 Ottawa Av.N.W, 
Omaha, Neb., 

Cor. 25th & Cass Sts, 
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Marion, Ind. 


Portland, Maine 
Columbus. Ohio 
Oklahoma City, Okla, 
Philadelphia, Pa., 
S12 N. Broad St. 
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Pure Beer is 
Next to Milk As 
Energy Builder 


A glass of milk yields 184 calories; a 
similar glass of pure beer, 137. 




















Calories form the measuring rod by which 
science computes energy. 


A glass of Schlitz in Brown Bottles is suffi- 
cient fuel to furnish abundant energy to the 
human machine, 


And IDoesn’t 
Make You Bilious 


Schlitz is pure, and the Brown Bottle pro- 
tects it from the damaging effects of light. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. 














The Brown Bottle keeps Schlitz pure and 
wholesome until it is poured into your glass. 
It costs no more than light bottle beer. 
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See that crown is 
branded “ Schlitz” 















Order a case today. 


The BeerThat Made "a Famous 
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“Roll Your Own!” 


A fresh, hand-rolled cigarette of “Bull” Durham makes a smoke that’s 
as lively and brisk as a pure-ivory billiard ball. “Bull” Durham has the 
alert, healthy, youthful taste—the snap and sparkle that gives the “punch” 
to a cigarette. That's why so many more thousands of live smokers have 
become “roll-your-own” enthusiasts during the last few years. 


GENUINE 


~“BuLL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO | 


. - P Ask for FREE 
No other tobacco has the unique, mellow-sweet mildness and the delightful pack eh aith | 


aromatic fragrance of “Bull’’ Durham. Made —— 
exclusively from mild, ripe Virginia-North Caro- 

lina “bright” tobacco leaf, “Bull” Durham has 

that distinctive quality which has made it the . | 
favorite smoke of three generations. 








“Roll your own” cigarette with “Bull” £ 
Durham and get more genuine satisfaction 
out of smoking. 


An Illustrated Booklet, showing correct way to “Roll Your a a 
Own” Cigarettes, and a package of cigarette papers, will a>: 
both be mailed, free, to any address in U. S. on request. ray | 
Address ‘‘Bull” Durham, Durham, N. C. Room 1289. i. es | 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 











